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Presents
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It was simply awful, Mabel,
J didn"t think I would be able

To get a thing Lo please a man.—

I mean a present suitable, acceptable, or correct—

*Till 1 read about the Busy Bee, which store I did inspect
I bought Bob the swellest overcoat,

And Jim an all wool sweater voat,

CI 0|‘ 1

And papa said Lhe suitT bought showed taste and forathoughi;

But baby brother's Reefer Coat, in red,

At three, was surely greal.

They had another priced at three,

And some at five that pleared me;

And boys' and children's suits, all new, -
Of every color, style and hue,

They priced from ten clear down to two,
Boys in ““Kunickers™ and straight pants, too.
Said 1 to Ed, “Let's see the ties

And combination sets,”’ T was surprised.
Such good values were priced so low,

I am telling facts, you try them “*Bo.”

The hats for men, in soft or stiff,

Were the nicest I had seen—

Colors black and brown and gray

And other colors, plain and gavy.

Kid and Mocha gloves galore, and boys’ in all the siyles,

] couldn't have done half as well if I shopped for 20 miles.
] saw the swellest mufflers, in patterns fresh and new,

All so up-to-now like my Chris tmas dream came true.
Their salesmen bad the spirit and would oftlen advise;

I was delighted, they waited on me 50 nice.

Their prices are just wonderfal, Mabel,
The Busy Bee has the presents, that's kept us awake at night
What I '!ﬁ;_r for papa, brother or son,
Where it comes from Oldbam's, where they treat you on
Lhe square,
My Christmas will be happy, my shopping quite well done.

You will be welcome in the
morming al

Remember:

W. D. Oldham & Co.’s

Richmond’s Greatest Store

your residences a «d store huildings need

Wii EN

, 8¢ me about it as I am prepared todoall kinds of

Painting, Decorating and
Paper Hanging.

to mainted and ir.‘*._}-‘.-r'tw‘l_ or decorated in any

wa

I will use nothing in the way of materials on your
work except such as Linvite you to inspect at all Limes
before being applied v yvour house, etc. Also, T will
appreciate a share of your patronage, and promise yon
in return for same honest work and materials.
Very respectfully yours,

W. L. LEEDS

Third Street Richmond, Ky

Farmers’ Tobacco
Warehouse Co.

ISCORPOBATED
SUCCESSOR TO RICHNOND TOBACCO WAREHOUSE 00
Wants 1o sell We have
and have
plenty of room to shelter your Tohaceo.

STALLS FOR TEAMS FREE.
GIVE US A TRIAL.

PHONE 251.

vour tobaceo.

put in additional lirhis,

Farmers’ Tobacco Warehouse Company,

Incorporated

EAST MAIN STREET RICHMOND, KENTUCKY

NEAR L. & N. DEPOT

-—-—-r_
B e g

Removal Sale

We are now selling our stock of
goods

| Notions and Millinery
al a greal reduction on account

of moving January 1. Call and
see us and we will convince you

ix
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what I was were sound, believing that
man was as free aa [ to choose
and order his Ufe, kmowing
his wife, [ yicldéd to his
1 thought it waa a moble

my theories, his passion for me, his
willingness to ablde by my decislon
were Providental. | was glad to con-
secrate my e to the truth, with his
aid 1o take the fAnal step In attesta-
tion of my belel, to convince the
world that one woman at least had
the courage of her convictions. It was
a mistake, & frightful mistake, an Ir-
reparable mistake for which 1 sup-
pose that [ must sulfer to the end of
time ™

“No.” cried Langford, "I am here
1o repair the higpder.” -

“There is no power on earth™ sald
the woman, passionately, “that cau

Lack that | bave lost ™

“Kate, Kate!" cried Langford, “you
don’t understand'™

"l understand too0-well
tinue the sorry story?
and you that are men beyvond, thal
have wives and children and sweet-
bearts, that have Leen taught to love
God, to bellsve ln him, and to observe
his lawe, that have submitted your

Whr con-

elety—or If any be among you who
have outraged these and gone against
thom, taken the law tuto your own
hands—vyou will undersiand sooper or
Inter what camwe to me. | discovered
that there was nothlag high or helr
in this man's regard for me; that he
persuaded himeelf that he bolleved ps
I simply to get possession of me. |
awoke to a drended realization, alone
with him on that yachi He was nol
kind to me. He mcted acconding to
his Nghte™

“1 will confess " sald Langford
‘I was n brute 10 her, I drank; I ac
knowiedged that I had 5 wife: 1 sald
she was in my power; 1 calied her
vile mammen ™

There was a low growl. a mutiered
roar from the men bebind Whittaker
Even lLangford's own men, in his own
pay, shrank back from him. The nisn
wan frightinlly pale, yet he went on
resofutely, Whittnker stilling Lhe 1w
mult with uprats=ed huand

“No onn,” bhe cried, “can think more
hatefally of & human belng than 1
think of myself now. 1 bhave not
learned her phllosophy: 1 have jearned
another and a beiter. In some sort
of B way at least | know that | can
never be happy uptll [ bave made he
happy. 1 koow that 1 love her now
as | sbould have loved her then:
| that 1 have hunted these ssasz {or her
| without ceasing since she left me n
a drunken stupor ons night.™

“Left you how?™ asked the Nouten.
ant commander.

“] am not guite clear. T must have
descended very low,” sald Langlord
“1 remember some sort of a scene at
supper, and when 1 owoke In the
morning, or 1 dide’t wake for " &ix
monthe, they found me in the morn
ing with a fractured skull on the cab:
in floov, and they took me back to the
United Stales. [t was & Yesr of more
before | could begin the senrch for
] her™

"He sald things to me that night™
sald the woman, “that no woman conld
endure or forgive. He came toward
me. I threw him from e with soech
foree and violence—] am a strong wo-
| map—that he lay senseless In  the
|cabin The motor launchk had been

got overboard for a trial and was
trafling astern. I got In B, drifted
away, started the motor and ran It
unti! the gasoline was gone. | hrought
food and water from the cabin table,

I Bved & week In the boat, Mrin:'
southward all the tlme by means of
& safl which 1 Improvised from a boat
night

cloak. One thers Was

=) :
“ Know That | Love Her Now.™
a storm. AL the belght of It T was
thrown upos thie Jsland. The—"
"1 hoped,” sall Langford, taking up

the tale, “that that mighi be (he case,
and with that end In view 1|
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put me where | was; that can give me |

Mr. Whitiaker, |

selves gladly to the conventlons of so- |

.

realized w he bent
his head low over It and It And
the sallors behind him and the ma-
rines in rapk broke into a. hearty
cheer,

“There, madam.” sald Whittaker,
“you bave the spprobation of society

l' Indy,

Lavgford started lorward, but the
| Beutemant checked him.
| “Having said all that,T must sdmit
] that you haye conducted yourself since
that time ag o man of honor and as &
| eentieman. | bave no doubt that
- your offer will be acoepted; that the
, world will forgive you ps It will ad-
| mire and respect your wife”

"No!™ cried the man of the lgland,
suddenly.

He had kept silence, resolved to
bear 1t a1l out without fnterruption. He
had suffered as the miserabls story
hod been unfolded to such an extent
| that all that he had gone through with
belore. seemed like child’s play. He
had heard Langford's noble coulession,

but without the appreviation of it
which the clrepmstances and its intrin.
sic quality might have evoked. He had
heard the woman's defense, her splen-
did justification of her course, the bit-
ter repentancs that had followed It
Lut without that appreciation of what
Justilication there was for ber and the
value of her remorse Which the ac
count should have brought to him. He
had observed Whittaker's prompt and
touching expresaion of confidence and
revérence, but without understanding
its foree and power. Indeed, he had
fostlnctive shrewdness enough to
realize that even though the salflors,
| touched by the mct of gallautry and
moved with pity for the young woman
who stood there lovely in her sadness,
had cheered, yet the world would be
very slow to the same expression
| He BEW fhat the woman was face
to face with @ crisls; that she
would either have to accept or de
cline Langlord’s offer io marry her at
oncy.

Hia hanrt was filled with bitter rage.
He ew that he loved the woman:
that he never would love any person
but the woman, but nevertheless the
resentment against fate which had
placed him In so awful & position, of
whose malign purposes he had been
(he blind, Ignoble vicilm, was so
great that for the time being his love
was o abeyance. He pltied himself,
be loathed Langford, he was oontemp-
tuously indifferent to the world, and
for the moment he simost hated the
woman. The sub-consclousness that
he had that this was as ungrateful as
it was unwarranted added to his
wretchedness and misery.

“No.” he cried, “before any answer
Iz made, let me speak!™

“Your. pardon,” gald Whittaker,
“may | agsk who you are?"

“8ir.” returned the man, "as to who
I am and what | am, I do not know,
| mor doos it grestly matter™

“Your pardon agzin” retorted the
lleutenant commander, coolly, “but it
| matters very much. Unless you have
some right to Interfere, 1 do not con-
code that any suggestion from ypu In
this crisls which seems te coneern
these two people. this lady and this
gentieman, is at all In order™

“But it does concern ma " returned
the man, impatient of this checking,
“for 1 love this woman myself, and she
has done me the honor to say that she
| loved me. 1 had lntended to make
hor my wife should Providence ever
bring us to civilization again. ™

“Had intended'” exclaimed the wom-
an, under her breath, but no ome no-
ticed her words, and the lleutenant
spoke again -

“Tiat belng the case; some io-
formution ae to who yop are and how
you came bere Is the more evidently
ia order™

“1 can gmswer that” sald the wom-
an. “When 1 janded on this islsnd, 1
found this man bere, He had 1
here u long time. ¥ belleve
been oast away here as &
bad grown up alope.
speech or language.
ory of the past

or more docile pupil”
“No learner ever sat at
such a

bis generous effer o repair his wrong, '

morning.”
¥It was my own eye caught the sig
nal” answered Langford

“Would God 1 had died ere T gave it
up to her!™ Interposed the man.

“l imsisted upon it So soon as I
realized this man loved me, 1 toid him
I had a story to tell. 1 knew it would
bring sadpess {o lis heart. 1 wanted
him to hear the volce of the world In
comment upon my relation, and |
knew he would find it on youder ship.”

“I was happy,” said the man, “to go
on as we were. [ should not have
lighted that fire "

“Pray continue with your
Miss Brenton.” said the
commander. “I am deeply interested
in It. There Iz a great Charnock es
tate in Virginia which has been held
for 30 yesrs or more by the last sur-
vivor of the anclent family, And I re-
member some romantie story connect-
ed with it, too”

*“The silver box that inclosed the
fiint and steel,” continued the woman,
“was marked J. R. C.' Explaring the
island I came upon the remains of a
boat, and sny of you may examine it
Near the boat In yonder copplee there
were two skeletons, one of & woman
and the other of a. dog [ excaviated
the boat, found that it had belonged
to the sghip Nansemond of Virgipia, 1
have the stern pleces with the name
painted on It in my cave. 1 pul the
skeletons of the dog and the woman
fn the boat and filled It up agaln with
sand. There they lie waiting Chris
tian burial. The place where they
had died, the woman and her dog, i
earefully inspected. Everything but
metal, and most of that, had rusted

wLory,
lieutenant

away, but [ found two rings"” She
stretched forth her hand. “They are
here.” Bhe stripped them off. “One

of them is a wedding ring. You see
it is marked.” She read the markings
off, “JR.C.to M. P. T. Saptembier
10, 1889, 11, Cor. xi§, 15. The verse of
Scripture to which referonce {8 made
is 71 will very gladly spend and be
spent for you, though the more abun.
dantly 1 love you, the less I be loved.”
There was a plece of ullver, also,
which bad evidently beem part of n
dog’s collar, 1It, too, wes marked:
‘John Revell Charnock—His Dog, July
221875 And that was all.™

“Do you remember nothing of your
early life, nothing whatever, gir®™
asked Whittaker, turning to the man.

“I bave & dim recollection of some
sort of & sea happening, of a long voy-
age with n woman and some kind of
&b snimal in an open boat, of horrible
sufferings, of & few words of prayer:
that I= all”

“] think that this man, then a child,"
resumed the woman, “and his mother
must in some way have been Involved
in & shipwreck, and that she and her
son apd 2 dog must have bgen cast
away on this Island; that the woman
died and the child survived. There Is
nothing here that would In any way
harm him and his life and growth un-
der such clroumstances and condi-
tions are quite possible, He had prob.
ably seen his mother read that Bible.
He carried It with him, put It in that
cave and forgot It with the fint and
steel in the silver box of which he
would have no kmowledge and which
bhe could not usg. The dog probably
Hred some time mnd when he died
erawled back to where his mistress
lay and gave up his life at her feet
And therefore | believe this man's
name (0 ba John Revell Charnock;
that he is an American, and that he
came from Virginia. I know him to
& Christian and & gentleman. In
the days that we have been togeth-
on this island he has done me no
wrong. He has been gentleness, kind-
ness, docllity itself, and despite our-
eelves we have learned to love each
other. Untll yesterday we did wpot

know it. Now If is for him to say
what we will do* ~ 5
“Kate, Kafe" crled Lasgford, “you
cannot let this untutored savage—"
"Not that” sald the woman, “for [
have taught him all [ know and all I
believe™
“You cannot let Lim decide this

be
all
er

“Yes,” sald the woman, “he must
decide, but whatever ho decides, what-
ever the relationghip between (his

“No Christian Ever Helieved in His
God as | Believed in Her™

with you. No, not for anything that
¥ou can proffer. nor for mny reason
that you can urge, will 1 come to you
when in my soul | belong to ancther,
There may be no end to this but my
despalr. This man may cast me off.
This man may trample me under foot
The spots upon my soul may (oom
larger In his view and hide what else
iz there. | Enow | have been for
given by God, 1 will not be for
given by men, but ! tell you here and
now, agaln and again, that I will not
be your wife. 1 will be his wife or
no man's.”

Langford turned away and hid his
face In bis hands, Whittaker stepped
forward and iald his hand upon the
shoulder of the man of the iszland
He shook him for & moment.

“You stand
sharply, “after such a confession as
that, after such an appeal! What
have you to say, man?
got down ol Your Kknees and thank
God for the love of such & woman.'

“Aye, aye,” burst out the deep tones
of the old coxswain of the cutter. “So
say all of us.”

“God help me,” cried the man, It
ing his band and releasing his shoul
der from the grasp of the officer, "1 did
love this woman. Think how it was,
think how [ belleved in her. No Chris-
tian ever belleved in his god as | be
lieved In her. She told me what purity
was, what lnnocence was, what gweet-
ness wana, what light was, what truth
was, and I looked st her and saw
them ™

“And you ean look at her snd see
them now ™ eried the officer.

"No," suid the man, "I ean never
look at her and see her the same.”

“Oh, Man! Man!™ eried the woman.

The test was upon him. He was
falling. MHer sorrow, her gisf were
more for hiie than for herself.

“Don't mistake me,” sajd the man.
“I can't help loving you, whatever you
are. I you had been as gullty as,
when he began to speak and when
¥ou corroborated him, I fanecled that
you were, 1 should have loved you just
| the same and 1 should Bave married
¥you, and 1 sball marry you. This . ..
this awful thing has come between us,
but we will try in some way to live
it down, to forget it, to go oo as we
were.”

He stepped toward the woman.

She drew bersel! wp to her full
height and looked him unfinchingly
in the face.

“No,"” she sald, “we are not golng on
as we thought. We will not marry and
live together. We will not bury this
wretched bappening In the past In
any oblivion. 1 will marry no man,
although he may bave my whole heart,
who is not proud and giad to take me,
who does not realise that [ am as pure
and as |nnocent of wrong and shame
@s he would fain think his mother, ns
he would absolutely know his wife
must be. I told you that your manhood
must be put to the test. I told you that
your love must bé tried by fire. What
I loved in you was the assursnce that
you would survive the test, that you
would triumph in the trial. It s mot1
that have been before the great judge
this morning, but you, and you have

fatled.” ,

“Kate," sald Langford, "he casts you
off; take me. | swesr to you that
were 1 in his place, L would not have
besitated a moment™ ~

“I respect you mors than ever,” said
the woman; “but I don't love you and
I cannot, I will not take you'"

“Charnock,” sald Whittaker, “if
that's your name, permit me to say
here, suving the lady's presence, that
¥ou are behaving like a damned fool."

The man looked athim dumbly, an-
?:wasﬂuh_-. ndhmm:nreptz.

was woman who spoke, coldly,
impartially, She had seemingly dis
missed the “whole affalr, though at
what s cost to herself no one could

“fl;.""ﬁbdt“h thers mmu

Immobile,” he cried, |

You ought 1o |

B | catled Bis satiors to him, got inte

"At your wish, Miss Breuton,” aaid
the Heutenant-commander gravely, *

The woman turned to her compan-
lon.
“Will you go with them?™

“And leave you here alone?" cried
the man,

“1 ghall be here whem you come
back, 1 give you my word upon it 1
do not break my word. You know
whatever else yoy may have against
me, I have always told you (he truth
It you will remember, T snid but yes
terday that | was not worthy of you.”

She smiled bitterly.

“Aund In that, madam,” said Whitta-
ker, “give me leave to say that you
broke your regord for verachiv.”

“ Tis good of you to say 0,” she re-
turned. “Helieve me 1 have tmken
more couifort from your words and ac
tions in this dreadful hour than 1 had
dreamed it possible for men o give,
Now, if you will all go away aad leave
me and not come back until evening 1
shall be =0 glad and thankful™

“Come, sir,” said the Hentenant-com-
mander, not unkindly, touching the
man upon the shoulder. *As a gentle
umn you cannot do less than accede
to the lady's reguest”

Suffering himpelf thus to be per
sunded, the man followed the officer
into the boat, in which the whole par-
ty embarked and was rowed away
from the island. His first touch with
the world had separated him from
the woman he loved and who loved
him. Xay, his own frightful folly, his
own bllndness, his own criminal and
heartless decision had done that. And
the world upon which humanity loves
to lond the bhlame of its transgres-
slous, and with which it would fain
thare the consequences of Its own
fllies, bad nothing whatever to do
with it. In faét, It was because be
was go ignorant of the world, eo utter-
ly unable to see things In their reln-
tive values—and In relation we ascer-
tuld truth—that he had taken the
tone that he had used and entered
upon the course which he had fol
lowed.

Hae could only see one thing, that
this woman who he suppesed balonged
80 completely and entirely and abso
lutely to him, who was as fresh and
unspotted from the world as he was,
who had been his own as he had be-
longed entirely and utterly and abso-
lutely to ber, was—diferent! That
the difference was more In his own
imugination than anywhere eise
brought bim no comfort. He still
loved her, be still wanted to marry
her, but he loved her ln spite of her
shame. A greater, n wiser man would
kave loved ber because of it. And
some day this fact which he himself
was [nharently large enough to realize,
or would be after a tima, would cause
bim a grief so great that the angulsh
that he suffered now would be noth-
ing.

Whitigker was a man of great taet
and shrewdness and one with a wide
knowiedge of the world. He realised
something of what was In the man's
mind. He saw In some measure how
the proposition presented itself to him
and he felt 2 deep kindness and pity
toward bis unhappy fellow passenger.

CHAPTER XVIilL

Divided.

The best thing on earth for a man
In the lslander's position would bave
been {solation and a chance to think it
over. The worst thing on earth for &
woman in Katharine's position was
fsolation and a chance to think it over.

whither they would, he might have sar-
rived at a different viewpoint, whence
b could bave enjoyed a sight of the
affaic In all its bearings and could have
#djusted bimsell to them, but the op-
pertunity he needed he did not get. He
wis Immediately plunged into an at-
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WINTER TOURIST TICKETS

FLORIDA

LL SOUTHERN RESORTS
ON SALE DALY

—ViA—

DINING CARS
SERVING
ALL MEALS
A LA CARTE

|QUEENSCRESCENT
|

ROUTE

GOOD RETURNING UNTIL MAY 31, 1912,
FOR FULL PARTICULARS, CALL ON ANY TICKET ACENT, QUEEN & GRESSENT ROUTE,
-—0f YRITE—

H. C KING, Passemyger sod Ticket Agent, 101 B Main St, LEXINGTON, KY.

“l used to
nearly a year, |

CAR

arriving daily.
ble, tonic medic

Write fo; Ladies’
for Specis

Cardui relieves women's suff

BLACK P

-
T
-

WDER

be troubled with a weakness peculiar to

‘women,” writes Mrs. Anna Jones, of Keasy, lll. “For

could not walk, without holding my sides.

I tried several different doctors, but | grew worse. Finally,
our druggist advised Cardui for my complaint | was so
thin, my weight was 115
mever sick, | ride horseback 3§ good as ever. | am in
fine health at 52 years.,”

TAKE

1 weigh 163, and | am

Tha
DUI Woman‘;Tomc

Wehaveihousandsdsuchleﬁers,mdmem

Such eamest testimony from those who

have tried it, surely proves the great value of this vegeia-

ine, for women.

and builds weak
health and strength. you are a woman,
you, for it has helped a mil-

MM‘ Chattamgoga Medicine ﬁ.m' Tean,
ﬂ“hﬂ."ﬁ-ehmhm"ﬂh&. 158

SHOTGUN SHELLS -

To get good results in shotgun shooting,

| B

Y

even pattern, gives good penetrations and is
reliable and uniform in every way. Winchester
Black Powder Shotgun Shells are just such a icad.




